Are You Following *‘The Hu!denﬂﬂld"’ Here MW .I e

' Jupiter and the Full Moon.

MORROW evening the moon and Jupiter, for the sec-
: & ond ‘time’this month, will appear quife close together
in the sky, but now the moon will be full. pouring her
silvery radiance over the earth as soon as the sunlight has

et — -

e

~ Father of 4

red. Jupiter will hang like a golden pendant || | B | b :
" ab t three degrees south of the moon. = . m».!_ﬁ.'l own. He "m

He May Be Writing, Too
' A Thought That May Cheer
- Us and Open Up New -
Responsibilities. .

AGththahl

L?The H idden Hand  srazzix vowis xexvox

Ramsay Exercises a Strange Fascination Over
Doris, Which She Cannot Explain.

DRA(E:RULA, _ _
THE VAMPIRE

By BRAMSTOKER.

5

(43 ND new, my child, you may,hand hearily and’ gravely op the
s :?'?oux‘:?u"i.‘:i‘. packyl of papers ar Ba spoks, “may
¢ ] . 3
- would have you (o, 1f for| 2 M6 &hd many emether; er it may
her to choope For she 8 vot & grid m"‘“ .“." knell of ‘the -UnDead who
ning deyll now—not any more a foul "'lllh' earth. Read all, 1 prey you, {
Tuing for all eternity. No jonger she | With the open mind: and if you ‘can
la'the devil's Un-Dead. Bhe is God's| 84 In sny way.to the story yt'. ‘
trus dead, whoss sotl ls with Him™ | $0ld do se, for It in & ..1
‘Arthur bent and kissed bor, and then | Pave kept - diary of ‘ o
we went bim and Quineey out of the | Strange things is it not sof Tl ,
|| titab; the professor amd I sawed the | Them we shall go all thesy
‘{top off the head snd flled the togethar when that we mesl” He
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WORNM ACCOMPLISHED,

“Tonight T leave for Amsterdam, bet g:l-h' .l::rt-"lthu;. .“t::r' -

shall retzrn tomorrow night And then open’ before me. I r a
o {nterested  in something, that I .

begina our grest quest. But first I shall Bite. o ity - -

bave much (o say, #o hat YOu WAV |y, She does mot know how prevh L

know what ls to do and to dread. Then| ous time In, or what a task ws have

our promise shall be made to each other | in hand. I must be careful mot to

anew ; for there is.a tecrible task befope | frighten her. Hére she ls!

s, and onve our feet ars on the plough | MINA PATS VINT

share, we must not draw back.™
CHAPTER XVIL
DR. SEWARD'S DIART—Contimued.
Whsn we arrived at<the Berkslay
Hotsl, Van Helring found a telegram

walting for him: 4
“Am coming up by train. Josathan
at Whitby., Important newés—>Mina

S— Harker."
“AR,

oo | that whndertel dadam Mina,” he sald;
. A New Photograph of the Talented and Beautiful Doris Kenyon, the
: Star in “The Hidden Hand.” :

NINA FARKER'E JOURNAL.

29 Beptember—After I had tidled
myssif, I went down to. Dr. Baward's
study. At the door I paused a mo-
ment,”for 1 thought I

ever, he had pressed me to be guick,
1 knocked at the dcer, and en his
calling out, “Come iz, I entered.

To my intsnsa surprise, theare waas
no one with him Hs was guits
alome, and on the table opposite him

“pear! among *omen! She arrive, but
L cannot star. 5She must ge to your mxmas
house, friend John. You must mest . ]
her &t the ststion. Telegraph her maay peoples nowadays beiteve this

to be tros. -If it fa It opesa's sow

en rouis, #0 that she may be pre-|wes what I knew at omce from the - . . - —
) STNOPELE | this mysterious eriminal Ba? I 1t | to follow, and come what weuld, |pared™ deseription to :be & .phomograph. 1 AVE you ever noticed how | rection as is slectricity’ or any | world of responsibilities to us 1f- °
, Dorie Whitosy, dsughter of Jua- | WOr® Bcarley, 416.he have his car | he must protect and save her. m:m‘ :h'fl:": ke f:'::l‘g": ':: Al iietir AN sall es such ia- often it happeps that soém | other form of emergy whoss gov | our cheerfulness, esdumance, cour-
- . o convenlently at the spot at the ex- Upstalra, Doris, with many a & cup of ies; ov ’ . o . .
z“'“"- "';4' *l‘" f;lh;;t;“ B | sct moment when he needed it, bad | shudder pver the terrible attack |of & diary kept by Jonathan Harker “:‘;",:-” 0 et e ke after you bave written a iet- | erning laws we have mastered, and .| age and faith affect thowe we love,
man Idb‘t n ;_' IR&F | ha merely sealed the wall and dou- | which had just been made on har, | When abroad, and gave me & typewrit- ing” T ouid; "but T stayed at the & ter {o someone you care for, you & fores whose sending and recelv- | whetller they be near us or afsr -
b Senty. - The dyiag Whitasy &8 | Lo "0 " tracks? Or, if It had | was doing ber bes} to snateh a fow |ten copy of It, as also of Mrs. Har- '-I heard . you talk d th recelve & letter ‘In return which | ing apparstus is provided by Na- | off, how much more Important our.
§ 8% his new secretary, Iack Rem- | Ll i oer Whitney, had the time | hours of Atful rest. Finally, through | ker's dlary at Whithy. “Take these, |88 T heard 7ou tong, and thousht ture in tndividual ‘became in ¢ <
By, "of the sheoting. Thé stramger | (08 o i to Eet to his | Sheer weariness, she mansged to |he said, “and study them well When) _961_-:.“"'[?“ _— r:u.- ol o shows that be or she was wriling our own organ- | thoughts at ence becoms In our és .
‘,":‘b:.:f"gl'“‘“ 3‘":’: éirm" » | house, not far sway? sleap, but {t was not the quiet sl I bave returned you will be master|, U OV TR e My ﬂ"‘;“." to you at the same time? There | lsma. timation! 1tis worth considering
- . Thers was nothing that REamsay to which ahe had been ac of all” the facts, and we can then “Tour dlary? I asked him lAn sur.| &re thousands of imtsiligent pecple | It is sstonishing to find how anyway, ‘II'! wr 3 &7

ward; Dr. Scarlégy. Doris’

: and Abusr Whitnay, her un-
s, that he cams (o sea Whitney

& pecret package hF¥ which

B8 couid preve that Dorls was not
Miss Whitney. but his (the Grand
Dyke's) daughter, whom he had not
shan for sightesn years SEs bad

condeomned to death by the ¢
T om

the warning of a mad
L Wpuk, Rascon, that she would ex-

grtise = mallgn Influence on the
ruler. and that sbes weould ba the

* spnet beactiful womsn in the world

Caar had exiled the father and
then relenting had taken Doris's
Bugef prints and entrusted her to
Whitcey., thas in Russis bullding

s The Czar recalled the

d Duke 2ad told him the se-
enet, giving him an expiosive packel

': pert of the finger printa
gmku could be ov=nsd oaly
¥y (he seven starTed iocket ownod

Doria The Grand Duks, dying,

that the packet hag beena

stojen and expiras befors the s
touished company Hammay reveala
Slmaelf as a Sscret Service agent
the whels family triss to solvse

the myatery of the shooting. 1Ia
the Hidden Hand. s master

nal has mmade up a confeder-

ats 1o look ke Ramsay ang thus
geoured the packet. e now at-
temm te wsteal the lpcket from
n.-r Fhs fights and he :mm
Msmowhile, Ramsay sunpects r-
Sey of manipulating the Whitney
weney and se informs Doris; Bear-
ey deniea I Abner in alpo gresdyr

for the fortuns nnd Verda s told |
By Bim that unless there is a will |

she can ge! nothing

Oagyright, LT, Slay Company.
resented taking orders from
gt:u man, yel there was some-
thimg (o his masner and tobe
that fsrbade discbedisncs  Bhe
Beled boroelf for L yet shs staysd
*Tea~ repesied Ramsay ever the
Salapbene. o8 ho hosrd pemas ouy An.
swer ot the sthar end, “Whe b

L " ad -

. A growl came btask, “That i»
Abpes Whitney. What de you

managsd to sences] Lis

e Adae  Whe eamld

|
23 actually bearing (he

wanted to say to Abner axoept to
locats him, and he deliberataly hung

| wp without another word, turning to

make gome ettriss of the time in
his motebook

Like Bcarley, new. Abner was alsoc
bitterly hostile to Hamsay, whose
voice he had recognized over the
wira

“Yoeu may go new, Miss Verda™
erdersd Ramsay, glancing up from
his notebook, then turning to the
policemin. “And you. tre.”

Doris stood thers alons & moment
a3 Ramsay cams over to her and
fingered the locket about her reck,
lesking at it theughtfully.

“lI think you might be safer If
you would entrust this lockst to
me." he suggested.

Rasentful at his very presencs,
Deris pulled sway angrily, stamp.
ing her tfoot,

Doris Resents It

1 wen't. Tou sha's't hawe 8
she crisf T am perfectly able to
take care of myself withemt any
Belp from you. I hate you." .

A gquiet smils played over the
rather handsome features of the
young Secret’ Sarvice man. - He
merely shrugged at her petulance,
and turned aguin to his motebeoi.

Doris loaked at him with grows-
iag indignation. What manner of
man was this? He was baffiing.
High-strung and simest hysterical.
she threw hersalf down in a chah
beside the table seobbiag In vexa-
tion.

Ramway came over closer and
bant over har as though te sncour-
age Ber. At the mare touch of his
band she jumped up, her ayes flash-
ing, as abs cried again, “Pleass—
Ist e nlone, T tall you I hate
you.™

Almost béfore ha knew it Doris
had rus eut of the Mbrary, leaving
him moodily looking &t the papers
befors him. But his mind was not
on them. Hew was he to win over
this girl surrounded. as he balleved,
by snemisa? It was far.and awasy
the most 4ificult case that he had
ever had An affuir of the heart,
as he almost feit (his was raplidly
becoming, was quite different from
& criminal (zvestigation. He tried
to put xll persemal feeling out of
his mind, snd yeot always thare
came back to him the pleture of
this lovely girl in the hands of
thoss who, his detective [natinet
told him, had all
polished villainy,

There was nothing else to do A

sirpight resd way cut out for him
-

@
'

'

ths sarmarks af

every night for
years.

nearly eighteen

A Fearful Dream.

Again and  agsin  through her
mind passed the fearful phantasms-
goria of the hideous gauntlet that
had stretched Its deadly forefinger
&t her. Once in her resticas tosslng
she fanclad that ahe saw har father
as be had Deen only & few short
Bours ago, Bhe looked and bealde
Rim ghe could sea tha mystarious
bearded stranger. As she looked
both men seemed to wtretch eyt
thelr army to her. in sppeal. Wheose
daughter was she, really?

fhe woke up in fright, tlutching
again at ths lockel then,. as ahe
droppe? back upen her piliow, she
realized that although it had been
only a @rsand’ which she saw, {t was
& fearful reality which she Jaced

So the night passed, Deris dozxing
fitfully and Ramesay down in the
library working desperatsly to un-
cover among Judscen Whitney's pa.
pars soma alys that would point to
a solution of the mysiery.

Nor was Ramsay the only person
interested tn the safety of the girl
In the den from which the Hidden
Haznd had issuéd earlier In the eve-
ning. his smissary whom Bbs had
mads up as an exact faplica of Ram-
say had returned, carrving tle
Eauntiel of degth. It was some time
iater that the signal Jight over the
door flashed and the Hidden Hand
himeslf returned

Trembiing, the false Ramsay and
the other emissaries bowed and
shuffied, fearful over what the mas-
ter might do in his 111 husher at the
fallure. A look of relief ssamead te
pass over the faces of them sl
He had forgotten his {11 success in
the eagerpess of o new sitempt to
gE*t the Jocket

Alsu the one {dea In the faind of
the master crim'nal was the safety
of the half of the secrel which he
already possessed. In & COMMEr
stood & spharical aafe of pecullsr
design. Only he knew the comblua-
tlon. which conslsted In rocking the
safe a certain number of times to
the right, to the lefl. and te the
right again

A few moments and he bad epensd
the safe. An exciamation of sstls-
faction encaped from his hard end
cruei lips ar he poaunced upon &
reciangular pacikel, in the side of
which was ths circplar depression
the ezact slze and ahape of the
locket which Dorls wore.

Te Be Cowvinsed Te-magrow.

betier enter om our Ingulisition. Keep
them safs, for thers is in them much
of treasure.
felth, sven you who have had such
an sxparience as that of today.

You will need all your

DOCTOR LEAYV DIARIES
FOR CLOSE STUDY.
“What Is here told"” he laid his

be the baginning of the end o You

prise.

“You," he anawered. "I keep it in

this' As he apoke he lald his hand
en the pheonograph.
cited over It, and blurted out: }

“Why, this beats even shorthand:'

I felt quits ex-

May 1 hear It say momething™

(Te Be Continver Tomerrow)
(Capyrighted)

| Moy < iga

Advice to the Lovelo

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

! Two Sistels.

EAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am twenty and a wstanog-
rapher. T met a very nice young
man who loves me and In re-
tura I like him very dearly, What
I want to say Ia he is not rich.

My parents asy I have ne right
to go sut with anyone before my
older 'wister, but they say, it would
be different If this young man
weare rich. I would like to know
whether it s right for me to ask
my friend when he buys tickets
for & theatre, ete, to get anothar
ticket for my sister.  Would that
bes impoeing upon him?

A CONBETANT READER.

HERE !s an old worl§ tradition

which goes back to such au-
therity as the Bible story of Lesh
and Rachel and which requires that
until the older sister (s marcisd the
younger ous aball not wed TBut
the modsrn day generation does
not inslst on anything so difficult
It i certalnly met falr to demand
that whken a younger girl happens
to mest the man for whem she
cares she shall mot marry him un-
t11 her slster Iz lkewise provided
with a husband. From the point
of view of common serse svery one
stes that a married glater fs In &
poaitien to give her single alster
soclal good times. 1t does not
shame or dlsgrace the older girl one
Bit to bave the younger one married
befors abe lo  Indesd in this day
when wemas la coming se splendid-

iy tnto her own, thers 1a no parti-
eular reason why the older sikter
ahould not be Sust as useful, worth

while and happy an individusl as is
the younger sven though ahe re- |
maln & Lachelsr mald while her sis-
tor marrien.” It might be nics for |
you and your frisnd to take your
alster along ooeasiomally, but unlges
you are engaged you are scarcely
In & position to gak him to spend

L
'

A Difficult Problem.

Dm MISS FAIRFAX:

I am twenty ang dearly love
& young man twanty-four, whe
has asked me to marry him I
do not know whether to sccept
him for this reason: If I marry
him we will live with hiy mother
and’ young brother, whe are de-
pending upon him for mapport.
Now, I also have a mother and
very. -youag brother depend-
ing upon me for support. I
would mot thimk eof Jeaving
mother alome; Iln faet, 1 would
rathar not marry him than think
that mother and brother would
be alons, although this young
man I8 the only ene I could ever

love. BShould I plece this extra |

burden on hlm; say that mother
and brother muat live with us:
or what shall or can ¥ 407 Your
adrice will be very much appre-
clated M OH

i

T dear child, your positien Ir-a
very 4ificult one. I don't be-
lteve that any ons concerned will
kave half & chance for happiness
if you eombine all your househsld
snder ome roof and try living te-
gether. 1 suppess nelther of you
{s sarning enouFh so that you could
marry and leave your psople enough
of an allowanes to support them.
If that were posaible, it would, of
sourse asolve your problem. But
thres women In your positions canm
Rardly live happlly under ems roof,
and if you wars to try it, I think
your marriags would prebably go
en the recke. Can you mot walt, ‘
try to save & bit and. manage In |
goma way o give yeur mothers
ittle brothers separate sup-
If you cannetl, -1 am afrald
will have either to give each

and
port
you

sther up oF to Start ons housshold
and maks up your mind te live the
fife of & pirﬂﬂﬂll pracemaker and

|

Y -
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o |
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. Ma, besfoar

Little Bobbie’s Pa

A teck Ma & me In & ottome-
besl yestarday, Wehada long
rids beekind a truck. Pa was

think-ing of buying the ottomobesl
but not now, Pa callsd the ottome-
Beal; a L W, W.; it dident work.

I may buy this ear, sed Ps, Wen
we started out for our rifa It bae-
longs to old Bob Footbralk, sed Pa,
fis had & milyun lsft to him & be
Jaft it to Broadway, ped Pa. He
needs a littel change now, sed -Pn,
and 1 may buy this oar.

1 hoap you will think twise, sed
you buy a mecond-
handed car. I have offen thot, sed
Ma, about the first new sar that yom
were going to bring rolling up te
the housa ] dldent evver dresm
that you wud buy a used carn

Well, we will ses, #ed Po. Whare
wud you & littls Bobble liks to ge
this P. MY

Wa mite go out to Browstar & see
Careline, sed Ma, 1 have been want.
ing to ses her for sum time,

Browaster it ia, then sed Pa, & he

toald the driver (o talk us to
Brewster,
The car went fue for a lttle

while & Pa was talking all the time
sbout how butiful is Netar Fill
yure lnngs with air, Botows, sed Pa,
& look at them golden feslds of
waving corn, sed Px. It was In jest
such fealds that 1 worked wes &
%oy, sed Pa, & got this Ae pourful
frame of mine, strong & rugged as

this car, sed Pa, & then the car
stopped.
Now, Bobble, sed Ma, you can

%ot & good leok at them golden
feelds of corn. We will prubly be
rits hete for quits a stretch, sed
Ma, If T am not grately mistalken

Ws will bes on our way in & min-
nit, sed Pa, it s only the mpark
plug, Pa sed. Wen 1 put in & mew
spark plug wae will be fyilng rite
nlong sggenn, sed Pa.

Are you sure that is what alls
this char-lot? sed Ma; it seemed to
ma, sed Ma, that it went to pegces

all at omst & nothing fust, sed Ma,
ke 1y old ome (1) Horse Sty

De not borrow trubbal, ssd Pu

| Kesp cool
That is about the essiest thing

we can do, sed Ma, setting out hers
In this cold Fall alr. Bobbdle, sed
Ma, fc you think yure father will
riss to the occashun?

I @oant know, I sed, T wish &
other car wud cum along.

Well, Master Mechaniclk, ged Ma
te Pa, alter we had walled about
& hour, how ls old 9897
Of what are you speaking of, sed
Pa,

The gusoleén ghost sed Ma, that
you brot us out in. How does It
lock for gitting hoam beafoar win-

tant I am
crisls, sed Pa. This s Do time B9 g
Joor, ped Pa, wen | need to have my

By Williamy
“F. Kirk.

ter fassens its icy clutch om the
land, sed Ma f

Se atlent, sed Pa; can't yeu ses
falce to falee with &

wits sbout ms & fix this hers ear.
& than 5 fremg of P eaim
bhe was driving a big truck & be
Put our car beehind his truck &
brot us back to town.
All the way back Ma was Iafing
about.what a ETals car our car wasd
& how ples It yan won It was res-

aing after s truci.

1 think it will be nicer, god Ma

to Pa, If we buy a fonygraff & lissen

to sweet musiok insted of what

Bokbie & me had to llssen te. sed

Ma, wen you was fizing the L W, W.

: Anecdotes of

That life-long soclal worker on
bahalf af women and children, Lady
Heary Somerset, tells a gquaint stery
of a lttls mald of seven Summers,
who, tired with play, sl with
folded hands guaing fizedly at the
firs. Looking up fimally with a
thoughtful expression on her face,
she sald:

“Mamma, if I pet marvied when 1
grow up, will T have s husband Hike
papa®

The mether turned, lceked down
intp the earmest eysa and snawered
with ajsmila: -

*Why. yea, dear; If you get mar-
ried yor will have a husband like

papa. . |
“And If 1 don’t get married, will

I be an old maid liks Aunt NellleT

*Yeos, dear; you would be_an eld
mald" apawered the mether, laugh-
ing at the gueer gquestion “But
whatever put such thoughts Iste
that Uttle Bead™

But the child 4idn't lsugh. Bhe
only looked grave and sald daject-
edly? .

“Wall, 1t's & pretty tough world
for us women, lsu't BT

hd - -

General Sir
this amusing siory of & @rill ser-

geant and a tall rectull
Thpugh diminutive as lo statare,

+4bg sergeant’s (umper was Barsay 4
r

L

|

.
Francis Lloyd tells |

the Famous

sad he possessed & ready and »
Tasping toague

"Now than, you, Frivals Knaggh”
be bawled *“'sld yer ‘sad up There
ain't no thres-penay-bits lyia® adewt
on this parade-ground.”

“Ehall 1 always have 1o leok sep.
Bergeant?™ nsked the country lad

"Always!™ was the ferce preply.

“Then,” soswered Private
Knaggs as ha [ifted lis face to the

akiss, “good-by, BHergeant for 1
sha'n't gee thos Do mare”™

The First Coffee House,

The first ccffes house really fe=
serving to bear that name, whish
wag opened In London, was sstab-
lished In 1633 by Paagos, in New-
man's Court, Cornhlll. Paagqua, &
Greek, was sarvant to Mr Bl
wards, & Turkey marchani, and the
tasts of the BeW beverage incrensed
so rapldly that coffes bouses hae
came commen in London at the date
of the Restoration of Charjea Seee
ond. It I8 recorded In “Evelya's
Diary.” on May 18 IS37, that "thare
came in that year to the Collage of
Halllol in Oxford, oue Xathanisl
Corfeploa, ool of dreece, who was
the first that ever | saw drink cof-
fee, which cuistosd came not imte
England until about thirty year
Inter™
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